"One of my patients informs me that you told him
I had spoiled his eye, and that you would do your best
for him if he would come under your care. It is unfair
to slander a colleague behind his back and solicit his case,,
in your position as a Government officer."

He wrote back in a patronising manner, "So many
of my patients go to you and so many of your patients,
come to me, saying all sorts of things. If you believe all
those things we cannot practise here."

This was a little too much for my young blood. I sent
him copies of his original hospital chit and the letter he
wrote to the Chairman, with my note, that if he did not
make amends suitably for the offence he had committed,
the matter with the relevant documents, would be placed
before the Surgeon-General and the Medical Registrar for
suitable action. This did the trick. He came to my
house and expressed his regret for what he had done.

After the encounter mentioned above, the Medical
Officer of the hospital and I began to regard each other
with respect, and there was an attempt by him to entrust
the responsible work of the hospital to me. On one occa-
sion, the only lady doctor of the hospital was on leave,
when a primapara aged 35 years, in labor for some time,
and unable to deliver, was admitted into the hospital. I
was asked to deliver that patient. The labour ward of
those days was a hall, with a verandah and a room. It
was a charitable endowment by a local gentleman and was
in a poor state of repair. Its doors were mostly broken
due to ravages of wind and rain. The patient who was
rich became a mother after nearly two decades of married
life and hence, there was quite a crowd in the labour ward,
With some difficulty, a female child was extracted and
immediately after the birth of the child the patient suffer-
ed heavy bleeding. We hurriedly placed the child with
the after-birth, in a corner of the hall on a couch, and
the entire staff were engaged in attending to the bleeding
patient. The relatives too were near the patient. After
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